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I THE MUTABLE MANY

H1-- ROBERT BARR.

ffjjjb Copvriqht. ISM, lv lUAxrt Ikirr.
WEl cnAPTEn xix.-costinu- ed.

"zjJFif "You tee. you arc In Bohemia," cried Barney
W f beaming Joyously on hit many gueils, "and

wfi I tbs delight of llolitmln Is uiHonventlonalltr.
Vjj j I danced After the theatre till daylight' this
kk , morning, oml I am as ready m erer to Win
g ) tsaln. Shall vro not lunch becnuio we havo
Wl Sreakfasted, and bcauso Me tllnn at T? Not
fc7 J to. I ans ready for n dance any time of the
Ah I nlaht or daj. "ow, Mr. Musician, strike up.

J 'On Trltti t'jo danrc, let Joy he unconflned,' as
i the poet lays."

. Langly could not bate stayed out of time or
' tune If he tried. TheTplanu. as Harney had

truly said, km a splendid Instrument, and
when the gay waltz music filled the largo
rm each couple began to float lightly o er the
polished floor. The musician rlayed on andI a. mechanically yet brilliantly, and In the
Muses between the dance more than one of

, the guests spoko to their hot of the music's ex- -
eellence.

"Oh. je," said Barney, with n Jaunty wave
i of the hnnd, "he's one of mr finds. The man's

a genius, don't jou know, nnd is In muslo
what I nm in) self In palntlnir."

tJ "Itarnoy, you nlnnjs lay It on too thick."
?. " said one of the jnungmcit. "Voit'll turn ths

jM plaulst's ho.ul with flnticry If he knows ou
Jlr' , oonsldor him ns clever as yourself."
;W "Perhaps you Imagine I'm ton donse tn see

' through that remark," said Harney, with the
JIT swndescenslon of tm genius. "I know your
A sneering nays, but let me tell jnn what I
& meant was that both the musician and myself
Jf , Bra unrecognized by the mob of cnnmnnplaco
if-- . people of whom 5 on aro so distinguished a rep- -

T resentatlve." ("I flatter mjsolf Uhad Jilm
I there." whispered Ilirney nslde to the ladjsen
W his right.) "Ves. my boy. the day will come
ft when you will bo proud to ear jou were In- -
3 vlted tn these receptions, which I Intend to
If tnaks. one of thn artltlo features of London

society."
ft "Why. Darney." protested .he young man.
'? "I'm proud nf It now. I make mi self objeo- -
a tlonablo In all my ilubs by continually brag- -
tjj sine that sou smile upon me. I claim that
yu you are In an what the Universal Prosldrr Is
(? , in commerce."
jfi "Do gel hlra to p'ay something while we are

resting," murmured the lady, thus pouring oil
I, on the troubled waters.

Langly sat nt the piano, a disconsolate fig-- L

ure. paying no attention to the hum of conver-
se ration around him. lit thoughts were far
IH away. In the squalid room where tbe dead girl

lay. Harney bustled up to him. and the mu-
ff alclan came to himself with a start on being
.t spoken to.

"Here are several Hungarian mazurkas
g. weird things -- you'll like 'em. Just polish off
w a few for us while we have some tea, will you?
C; They are all complimenting your playing
jjr they're people to know n good thing when they

hear It. Won't jou hare somo refreshment
S ourself before vou begin?"

i Langl7 shook his head and began playing the
Hungarian music. Harney eat down again

I beside the lady, smiling with satisfaction at
5 being able to pose as the patron of so accom-f- l

rJIshed aTmuslclm. The lady leaned her chin
f on her hand and listened Intently.

"How marvellously he docs those mazur-
kas." she whispered softly. "He brings out
that diabolical tauch which to be In
much of the Polish and Hungarian music."

"Yes." assented Oamer cordially, "he does
play like the devil, let he Is an organist In a

lw church. Ah.twell. I supposs Beelzebub looks
j after our music as ho does our morals."
i "Has he composed anything?"
I '. ""Who? Satan?"
J "No. no. Vou know Tery well I'm speaking;
I of tbe organist."
J "Composed. Well, rather. He's an nnrec
jp ognlred genius, but I'm going to look after
ft- - Ms recognition. I'm going to bring out some
Jf of his works, If he'll 1st me. He's a verv mod- -
j est man, and "

i "Another likeness to yourself."
"Exnctly, exactly. I'm always pushing other

- peoole forward and neglecting my own'lnter--
ests; still. I'll arrive some of these days and
astonish you all, don't yon know. You see,

(
our set doesn't produce men of genius like
that organist. Tho 'upper ten never produced

f. t Shakespeare.
j "I thought It did. Didn't Bacon writ
J Ghakespeare?"
' "No. ho didn't. I've looked up that ques- -

II , Hon. but there's nothing In it. don't you know.
" fo. tho really great men come from the com-- ?

mon people. The world doesn't know where
to look for them. .but I do. and I find 'em Just
as I found this man, I bo for my society to

,i the aristocracy, but for my geniuses to the
democracy."

"But If society does not produce great men.
, , how do you hope to become the greatest of
' " painters?"

, "Ah, painting's a different thing, don't you
S know. It has always been the gentleman's

art. Leonardo and all of thoserchaps were
Itrtat swells. Ttubens-- or was It Titian?

l one of them, anyhow, went ns Ambassador to
f the court of Hpaln In great pomp. Painters
, Jiae always been the companions of kings.

But I say. let us have another dance."
i lrniv waltz muslo mingled

with the awlsh-swls- h of silken skirts, sibilant on the polished floor. Langly nearly al- -,ways lost himself In white er muslo heplaved. but now It merely dulled his sorrow,
and an undertone of deep grief lay beneath

t the frlvolsus narmony that rippled so smoothly and sweetly from the plano-- an undertoneheard by none save himself. Merry laughter.
. and now and then a whispered phrase as thedancers swung close to vhere he sat. fell on
, his unheeding ear. and he wished his task
! were done. so. that he might fa:e again the lone

V walk lying before him. He chlded himself" aabelni ungrateful, when It xeeiued hardthat at this tlmo he should b called upon; to
K minister to the amusement of a pleasnre-lov- -
A ing party: for he remembered that the Hebrew
fe " tolled seven leam uncomplainingly forr the woman he loved i so why should he emdee
J am afternoon, when the object was oraotlcally

i the same, although hope ohoered the longer
y task, and despair the shorter. Each In
v his war labored for his love, living and dead." The heavy hand of Harner came down bols- -

, terouily on the thinly clad shoulder of theplayer, and partially aroutcd him lasbitter reverie.
; "First rate, mv boy. first rate! You've
; done nobly, and everv one Is ilellghtra

charmed - they .are Indeed, I assure sou. Nowthey're saying good-b- r. so give ns a rousing' march for the fareHcll-anythl- ne you likesomething of our own would bo lust thethine; you know what I mean- -n march with asuggestion of regret In lt-s- they're eolna.don't you know."
t Barney hurrlnl back to his guests, shaking' hands, asking them toromo nenln. and re- -' celvlng gushing thanks for at most agreeable
j afternoon. (Suddenly there kntlled forth on
! the murmur of farowell the solemn notes of

tho "Funeral Ararch."; like tho mossured toll
i of a passing bell. The metallic clauznr of theInstrument gave a vibrant thrill to the enm--
r bro music, which was lacking In tho smooth,
! round tones of tho organ. I.angly played

like a man entranced, his head thrown park,
his pale face turned upward. looklne as If lif

i had left It, An Instantaneous chilling hush
fell on tho assemblage, as If an Icj wind hadswept through tliu room, freezing Into silence
the animated stream of conversation, home
shivered where they stood, and one girl, claso.tncher iluak at her throat, paused and said,half histi-rlrall-

"If this Is a Jckc, Mr. Hope. I must say Idon't like It."
"Cu'sed had taste. If you ask me," mut-

tered one man, hurrying awav.
Oh. I say." cried Barney, as much shooked

as any one at the Inopportune Incident, andStriding toward tho performer, as soon as hiswlta tame to him. "wo didn't a dirge,
don't you know,"
. Tlo li.Jy who had spoken In praise nf Lang-
ly s music laid a hand on Darno 'a arm,

"Hush," sho aatd gently, the glimmer ofwars In hnr ejes. "don't ston him. Listen.
That man Is inspired. I neer heard Chopin
played like that before."

"Oh. It's f'hopln. Is it?" murmured Ilnrnr,,I apologetically, ns ir. had ho Known It. l.u
would not have Interfered.:

The throng dissolved rnpldly wltn tho tin., welcome chords ringing Ir. their ears, leasing
Barney and his guest standing there alone.Langly. on finishing thn innnh. sat where ho
was. bis long nrms drooping by his side.

Barney.
"Woudn't sou like ,o speak tn him?" asked
"No, not now."
The.lady stole softly out. Barney following

svsr tuLthe landing at tho head of the stairs.1W iinn's lou sight of him," she suld.

Wop. lUrney bar hand. "I wwit ron to
ask him here again and let ma tnvlw the
sroestA."

'I'll do. It." eaMBsniey enthusiastically.
"That will be awfully lolly."

"No. It won't be Jolly. Mr. Hope, but we'll
hear suns enchanting music. (Jood-by.- "

Barney the room, and found Lang.
ly standing beside the pianolike a man awakened
rioin a dream, apparently not quite knowlnu
svh'rr he was.

"You mut have something to drink." cried
Barney, cordially. "You Icok fauged out. and
no.wonder. 1 never heard Chopin so well ren-tier-

before. I tell you, my boy, yon get ull
out of a piano that s In It. don't sou knosv.
Now, will you have whiskey or brandy?"

Langly thanked him. but refused either bes'
erage. lit had a long walk before him anil
wo nnxlonsto get away, he said,

"Walk I" cried Barney. "Nonsense. Why
should you walk and thus Insult every

cabby you meet? I'll seo about tho
walking; I hope I know my duty toward the
hansom Industry."

Barney touched an electrln 'jell, and when
his rain appeared said to him:

"Jost send Buttons to tbe King's noad,fora
hansom. When It comes else the tabby ten
shillings and tell him be belongs to his fare for
fnurhcurs. Ask him to wait at the door till his
his fare comes, and meanwhile, bring In some
whiskey and soda. Now. Mr. Orasiilu-- 1 al-
ways forget names-a- b, hern It Is on
the rani, of course. Have ynu ever com-.oie- d

any rnns.n yourself? I thought so.
fis'er published any? I thought not. Well,
my bov, wn must remedy all that You're too
modest! I an see t.'iat. Now, modestv doesn't
nay In London, I know, hecauso 1 sutler from
It myself. Heasens! If I only had tho cheek
of some men. I would be the most famous
painter In Europe. If you bring n few of your
imposltln"s tn me. I'll get a publisher for

you. Will jolt promise7 Nonsense. Not
worthy? I!ohl Comnared with tho great

Mydeir fellow, the great torn
posers were all very well In their war. I'seno
doubt, but they wem or.ee poor devils like
sou. Because Haphacl palutcd. Is that anv
reason why I should not Improse on him Nut
a bit c' It. You and I will Ira old musters tn
painting and music somo few centuries
btnee sou lst alt and see. Tho ir-- t
point Is to real I re that you'ro nil old
master while you'ro Young and can do
iinmc'hlng. If sou don't recognize the fait
sniireelr. sou may be Jolly well euro n otio
else1 wlll-- et leitst, not In time to do sou anv
good here below. Do havo sumo whiskey; 'It's
cherlne and comforting," as thn advertise-
ments sav. yell. here's to sou."

"I cume t" see sou. Sir. Hone," stammered
I.angly, "because Marsten one of vottr father's
employees-to- ld rue he thought ynu might ttiat
you were good ennnirh to eln once""Oh. ses. I remember Marsten. He was
hre about some fellow knocking down a .'few
policemen. Well-h- at he knocked down some
more?"

"No. but he Is In great trouble. Mr. Hone,"
"Such a man Ir sure to be. How much Is

the line?"
"His only daughter died yesterday."
"Oh. I'm sery sor-- y to hear It very Indeed."
"He jm no money, nnd none of the men

base ans. Bratml would ask no one for help,
but 1 know that he fears there will have to
be a . He doesn't want her to be burled as
a pauoer-a- nd I tl ought "

Of course, of (.ourse. I tee Hall. I never
could understand the feeling of the poor on
that subject. Ther sevm to like a line funeral,
as If that matteted. I confess that It you
give mo jood company while I'm alive, sou
mav do what you please with me when I'm
dead. I would Just as soon He beside u pau-
per aa a prince, but I prefer the prime when
I'm nbose ground. Now. bow much will bo
needed? Of course, sou don't know; nomoro
do I. Let us say JL'IA; If more Is wonted. Justtelegraph me and I'll send It by messenger at
once. doVt you know. No. sou mustn't
think nf sending any nf It back. I'se thn sur-
plus. If there Is a surplus, for some charity or
another. But you must come back yourself,
nnd wo'll havo a talk on music. Drop In any
tlmo there's no ceremony here. And Just
write your address on this card, so that I mas
communicate irlth rnu. I promised nlady
to have you here someday to play for a few
friends. Ynu won't disappoint me. will you?
Thank. I'm ever so much obliged,"

"The l.ansom Is here, sir," said the man,
entering.

"All right. I'll Just see ou Into cab.
Mr.-- er Langly. No trouble at all; don't
mention It. oucan make this fellow driveyon around for four hours. If you want to. He'd
take tn ilrlghton In that time, so I tup-pos- e

he'll land ynu anywhere In London In
short order. Well, good-b- my dear fellow,
nnd I thank you ever so much for your

music."

CHAJTEH XX.
After the burial it his daughter Braunt

sat In his lonely room and pondered Utterly
upon thn failure his life hail been ever slncn
ho could remember. Hard and Incessant
toll he did not complain of: tint was his lot.
and It had been the lot of his fathers. Ho
was able to work and willing; the work was
there watting to be done: yet. through the
action of men over whom he had not tbeslightest control, he was doomed to idleness
and starvation until the capricious minds nf
others changed, and ths signal was given topick up the tools that had been dropped.

"Ah'll not stand It I" he crlrd aloud, bring
Ing his list down on the empty table.

But after these momentary flashes of de-
termination the depression habitual to himsettled down with Increased density upon hismind, nnd, realizing how helpless he svas. heburled his face In tils hands and groaned In
hopeless despair. It Is difficult for a starv-ing man to be brave for long. What could he
do Absolutely nothlrg. He might drop
e'ead from exhaustion before he gut a chance
to oarn n meal, though he tramped the huge
city searching for work. The trade he knewwas already overcrowded with thousands of
men eager for the place be had ben com-
pelled to abandon. Esen th street ciosslngs
were owned by Impoverished wretches who
earned what llvlne tbey got by sweeping
them. If he were presented with A crossing
he had not the money to buy a broom. (Un-
bone, fool though he might be. sike the truthwhen he said a u or kinsman was but a coe Ina Urge wheel; the wheel might get a new cog.
or a new s- -t of cogs, but the cog separated
from the wheel was as useless an old Iron.Langly stolo softly In upon his strickenfriend, closing the door stealthily after ltlm.st 1th the bearing of a man about to commit a
crime and certain of beinz caught. Brauntease him no greeting, but glowered opon himfrom under his frowning, shaggy osebrows.

There Is some money here that you are totake." said the organist tlmldlv, placing aheap of coins on the table.
Ilraunt. with an angry gesture, swept away

the pile, and the silver Jingled on the floor.
..A"". h.nve,..nJn" ' th" money, as Ah'vetold 'eo before!" he roared. "Ah can earn mamoney. If Ah boot get th' chance."I.angly. with no word of remonstrance,patiently collected every scattered piece.
"It Is not my money," he said, on rising. "Itwas sent to you. and Is for yon and for no one!. It belongr to you; I have no right to tt,and this very money you yourself have earned.I don't know who has a better claim to lu"Again placing the silver and gold on thetable Langly tlotoed out of tho room In somehsste before Ilraunt could collect his svltsand mako reply.
The Yorkshlreman. with curious Incnntlst-sne-

had accepted without question the money
which hod saved his child from a pauper
funeral, although he must havo known, hudhe reflected, that tht expenses were pall bysome one; yet charity svhlch did nntromodirect awakened no resentment lu his turbu-lent nature, while- - the bald offer of money orfood sent him Instantly Into a tempest of anger.

lie thought over the organist's words. Howcould the money be his ? How bad bo earnedtimcolns? His slow brain gradually solvedtho problom. The money evidently bad oomefrom Hope or Mpnktou. or perhaps from Sart-wel- l.
He curoed the three of them, together

anil separate, and In his rage once more scat-
tered the heap to the floor. The coins whirledhither and thither, at last spinning to rest onthe bare boards. Brnunt wntcbed them asthey ly there nlltterlng In tho dim light, hismind ceaslns-- to cogitate on the respcotlseciil-pablllt- y

of employers or employed for tho slamof. things under which hn suffered. Ho hadformerly thought r.fMonktnn and Hopo asnnrscproud. haughty capl:altta until ho sawtheir cringing, frightened demean-- whenou of the works by the policemen, mid
since that time he had been endouvnrlnic to

his Ideas concerning them. Po.after a I. sshy should he refuse to take monev
from them If one or the other had sent HI Hegared at the coins on th floor, whltn splotches
and jellosy poluts of light, hitching round hischair the better to seu them. He had heardtht a mun might bo hypnotized by gazingsteadily on a sllvr ploio hold In the ralm. AIlraunt svutthrd the coins Intently he passed
his hand swiftly across his brow, concentrat-ing his gaze by half closing his eyes. He
leaned forward and dowuwird. Surely they
wero moving, edging closer to each other, thelarger heaps attracting the various atoms ofmetal, as ho reme.nbercd, with bewildered
bruin, as the ensn with money all the woildover, wnlch eavo a plausible cause, such nsone hns n dreams, for tho .'nine creepingalthough what was left of his reason
told hi in tha. It was nil an Illusion. The sano
nnd Insane sections of his mind struggled formastery, svhllo llruunt leaned closer nnd
closer over the money, sitting forwart nowon the serv edge of his chair, breathing hard,almost wholly absoroea tin the strange mnse-me-

on the floor, and g&tdunlly losing Inter-o-n
In the mental conflict regaulfng the reality

of what his strained, unwinking eses told himwas going on nt his feet. At last he noticedthat the heun was slowly but Imperceptiblysliding nway from him. All doubts about IhegenulneiKM of what he saw vanished. Thomoney vvas trj Ing ti escape. He sprang to hisfeet and Jumped to thn door, placing h is beckngAlnst It,
"Oh. no." he shouted, "you're mlno. mine."Crouching down, never t..klng his eves fromthe tolns. begot upon his hands nnd kntes.crass Hue toward them, craftily; theiCpounced

on the main heap, while the Isolatedpieces scuttled back to their former positions,pretcmllne ihey bad never ihlftml theirplaces. He laughed sneerlnclrat thulrfutllnattempts to deceive him, pottrvd tho henplntn
his pocket, and captured each separate cola
that remained bv springing upon It. .dosearched tho ffhole room llko some anlmsl.nosing into the corners, crouching lower and

proceeding more cautiously- - when he (pled"
silver or gold piece that had rolled 'far. chuck-
ling when he seized It and placed tt with the
Mhers. At last he rose to.hls feet, slapping his
txote. Joyously, and maklnjr the money Jin
gle. Once erect, the blood ruthod to his head,
making him dl-z- r. He staggered and leaned
against the wall, all hi hilarity leaving him.
1 be room seemed to swim around htm, and he
covered his eve with bis hands.

"Ah'm gooln' mad," ho whispered. "Ah
moost ha' summat tn eat or Urlnk."

Braunt staggered through the toorwnv to
the passage and down the stair, out Into tbe
open air. which rovlved him and made htm
feel tbe nip of hunger again. Once on Light
street he turned Into the "Hne and Crown"
and asked fur a mng of beer. The barmap hes-
itated. 'Ihe credttof tho strikers had lone
since gone.

"I'd llko to seo tho color of sour money," ho
ssld urtiflly.

" All's r no money. Ah'll nay thee next
sveek: ah'm goln' to stop the strike

He brought down his oren palm against his
trousers pocket to emphasize his poverty, and
wastartled by the clink or loins. Hn thrust
his hand down Into his pocket, and pulled out
some silver, earing at It stupidly.

"Ma word." be gasped at last. "All tLought
Ah dreamt It!"

The barman laughed, and reached for an
entity mug, grasping tliu heir pumn handle.

That dream's good enough for the 'Crown.' "
he said. "Boltor haso some bread and choose
with It."

"'rr. Bo quick, man."
Standing. Ilraunt nt and drank ravenously.
"I :an uct you a Plata of rold meat," said

tho barman, seeing how hungry the man was.
The other nodded, nnd the plate, with knlfo
and fort, was placed before him.

"So the strike's off. Is It?" suld the man,
leaning his nrms on tho bar,

"It'll bo off when Ah get there,"
"'.Veil. It's not a minute tco foon. Our

tradi-'- s suffered "
".More than S'our trade has euflered, worse

luck. Dnm little you'll do 'or a man, unless
the monnv's In la pouch."

"Oh, If It romes to that, neither will other
people. We're not giving outdoor relief, any
moro than our nclghttsrs."

Braunt nte his rood and drank his beor, but
made no replv. Ihe lurnmii's nttltudo uns
rutnmcrclallv rorre:t: nu one could Justly And
foul: with It. Money we tho mastur-ke- y of the
universe: It unlocked ull doors. Tho barman
did not care how Braunt came by It. so lone as
he pa'd for what was ordered, and the ssork
man now found that nurage vvas tKln tho
place of despair, merely hecauso ho hail money
In bis pocket. He rclt tl at now ho had energv
enough to cope with tbo striken., simply

im had fed vv lillo they were htiners. He
would wnlt for mi meeting, but would har-
angue thu men on tl oMrcct. tlmseof them tint
wore assenidled In tullle numbers around the
closed eates. and most of Hum were sure to
be there. If (llbbons opposed, ho would settle
tho question by promptly and conclusively
knocking him dowii-- ati argjment easily

liy nil i.iitonktrs.
Brnunt drew ths luick ot his hand across his

lip wben hn had lln'shcd his meal, and de-
parted ,'cr tho works. Hefnuid, as hn had
expected, the destondent men standing there,
with hands hopelessly thrust deep In their
empty pockets. Their pipes were us smoke-
less as the tall Lhlmnesa nf the factory, and
that of Itself showed that their condition was
at Its lowest ebb, listening with
Untie is Indifference tn a heated altercation
goln on bo'nreii (Millions and Marsten, a If
thn subject discussed did not content them,

"You might haso placed that card last
week. " Marsten cried, "nut It Is too late now.
Ynu can have no conference svlth the owners.
I tell jou they hnvn left the country, and won't
return fur n fortnight, and bv that tlmo tho
works will ho filled with new men. The new
men nm coming In on Monday. I demand th&t
the committee call a meeting now, nnd that a
sotn b taken."

"Don't mind him, men!" tried (llbbons.
"Hn's ir Hart well's pay.'

The men d'dn't mind him, and paid no
(ilbhous either. What they wanted

was something to eat and drink, with tobacco
tn smoke afterward. If Marsten was In Hart-svcll- 's

pas--, they would gladly have chaneed
tilnces with him. Braunt made his way rough
ly through the crowd, illiovstng the men rudely
aside. None rnentcd this: all the (lent hail
g:n out of them. Marsten seemed on the
point of attacking OlbboLs 'or the slanderous
remark made, when ho felt llrnunl'e heavy
hnnd on his shoulder.

"The time is past , or meetings, lad." (aid the
big man. "nnd for talk, too. The meeting's
here, und Ah'll dal with It. Stop botherlne
wltn that fool, and stand among thn crowu,
ready to back mo uo If need be."

Marsten ut once did as requested, while
nraunt strode across tho open spsce. In spite
of the warning of a pnltcemnn to stiintl hack.

Few of the force store on the ground: the au-
thorities saw there was little tn fear from
cowed and Lealen men.

"You'll have to stand back." said tho off-
icer, "or I'll take sou In charge."

"Will sou so?" cried ilraunt truculentlr.rolling up hi sleeves as he turned upon hi
opponent. "Then I svarn sou. Bend for help.
You haven't men enough hereto tuke me Inchbrge. Ah've had a meal

After glaring for A moment Braunt turned
and strode unmolested tn the closed gate.

The o filter paid heed to thn ad vlco civ en him
and sent for more men. He saw thero was Mi
be trouble of rotno sort.

Braunt smote his huge fist against the panels
and roared at the top of his voice;

"Open the eates!"
A slight flutter of listless Interest seerced'to

pass over the crowd. The men elbowed clorertogether, shuttling their feel nnd craning their
necks forward. Thoie to the rnar pressed
toward tho front, wondering what was about
to happen. The fow policemen Iviked on
without Interlerlng. svntttne for reinforce-mont-

Braunt beat with his list against thesounding umbers, the rhythml; thuds being
the only break In tho stillness exreut when
ho repeated his stentorian cry, "Open thegate."

The porter nt the small w Icket. fearing an'at-tac- k,

ran for Sartsv-ell- , and met the manager
coming down tbe stairs.

"I'm afraid there's going tn tie another riot,
sir." snld the porter breathlessly.

Hartwell did not aps.ter. out walked to the
smnll gnte. tinlmltcd It. nnd stepped out.

"What do jou wont?" he said
"Wo want our work!" cried Braunt. "Open

the gates."
Bartwell'n glance swept swlftlyovcrthemen.

srho stood with Jaws their gaunt face
nnd svolflsh ej-e- s turned toward the clc-st- har-
riers. The manager quickly comprehended
that it was mi time fcr discussion or arranging
of terras. Whnt svas needed svas action, sharp
and prompt. He turned tuwsnl tno tremb.llngpo ter and suld peremptorily:

"Throw down the bar."
Whatever doubts tho man msy have hadabout the wisdom nf such an order In the fn-- e

or the hostile moh. bo preferred to bras e prob-ubl- e
danger from the crowd rather than the

certalr. wrath of the mnnager, and obeyed thecommand with haste. Die heavy gates wereslowly pushed open.
"Now. men. In with on." cried Braunt,

w lib A scrlhe-llk-e a Ing of his long arm. "Theman that holds back now -- ah, (lod Ah'llbreak his bacV."
Sumo ons stumbled forward, as If pushej

from tiehlnl; then It was aa Ir an Invisiblernpo, holding the crowd back, had suddenly
broken. The men poured through the open
gateway In a sternly stream, (llbbons, wav-
ing his hands like a maniac-- , cried:"top. btop. l.lstin to me for n moment."But no one stopped, and no one listened,
ilraunt, his race white with nngcr. atruggled
against the Incoming tide. Minuting;

"Let me get at him. Ah'll strangle thewlmlD."
"Braunt." raid Si.rtwell sharplj-- . his voicecutting through the din of shuflliug boots.

Loasu him alonn and get inside joureclf.(lather the men torethor lu the jnrd. 1 want,a word with them."
Bratint's truculence at onto disappeared. Ho

turned with the men and came to whoro Hnri-sv- dl

stood looking grimly at tbe loosing
thrun-r- . No ono glnncod toward his master,but each want doggedlr forward, with heod
dovs n. ns though doing something hn wits asham-
ed iiL nrnunittop.ica at NirlsvjU's sldo andwhinnered;

"For (lod's rakn, manager, so' Hum atwork, und don't tulk to thum. rimy're beaten,and there s no mtro to ho said. Bo easy withthem: there's talk enough."
"I quite agrco with you." said Sortwell. Inkindly manner. "Don't be afraid, hut eulhurthem together. You hnsn the vilce for it. 1

.card sour first shout at thn gales In mr oilier."As the lust man passed through, riartw-cl- l

heard Brnunt calling them to hnlt. A few-stil-l

remained nutsldo-Hclmm- lns and bis fol-
low members of thn strlko commlttte-llsten-I- ng

gloomily tn (llbbons's frantic denunciationof tho Tho mannger
stepped Inside, nnd ordered tho wonderingporter to close the gittes.

A Hartwell walked briskly toward theworks ho kaw the men huddled together likesheep, seiy crestfnllen. and etldcutl) readyto endure utiv (eusiirn the mnnngur saw- - lit tolaunch nt their defenceless heads. Braunt.tovvorlni. over them, looked anxiously abouthim, with the air of a huge dog t,ot qulto cer-
tain lion- - his llotk would bohitve,

mounted Hie steps to tbedoor of the former nfllcn. and sroke."I It. men." hn snld. "that tills strikeIs off. I want to negln fair and square; so. Ifthere Is nnj ntnnng jou tl swilling to go buckto work on my trrnis, let hlm stand out now
and say so,"

There was n short pause, during svhlch thosilence was unbroken. No nt e stepped nut."Very well, "(.ontlui'ril tho munager. "That'ssettled and done with. Now each mill knows
his pi ten In tneso building.; let hlm uet there,and remain fur Instructions. No
work will he done as some pieparatlon
Is required bloro wn legln. You will cotinint thn usual hour, nnd, attur ar-rangements foi work hnsntici'n niude. joumas eitih ilr.iw half u wiek's wu.-- In

from tho cii!ilr: I shall give orders to
Hint elTect. A iiiiiiiIht or tclrgtnms wem to
huso leen tent out on Saturday which It Is
now- - unneicsinrv in seiid; I will spend thomoney thus sasi-- In tnh cm, nf which eachman shall get a share ss he passes nut through
the small gate. Tim lnrg gates will not bo
opened until morning."

rhoro svas a fnlnt was erlng cheer ns Hart-
well stopprd sneaking nnd stepped down. Themen then slowly filtered into tho works.

(To be ronllnucd.) J
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A Romance of tho West-
ern Wators.

BY CLARK RUSSELL

. CHAPTER, VI.

nuosnr'fl not-r- u

Tho brig Gypsy lay In the Thames off Oraves-en-

Sho had been fast at her mooring buoy
for snms days. She was now fully equipped
for the sea, and' a very handsome boat, pierced
for three guns of a side. with place for a pivot-
ed one pounder forward or aft.

lu those days the peaceful trader often
salled'from tho Thames with guns run nut.
Especially did (he nted to giro this hlnt'dld
her course for traffic carry her Into the svays
svhtre the galley plrato still lingered, vhere
the slase ship troubled the waters with her
hellish keel, where In short there were nu-
merous sessols aflcot of very doubtful re-

spectability.
Here, thee, lay the brig Ojpsy. Capt. Jack-man- 's

heirloom, ind much good had his
worthy father hosed It would do him. Men In
crnft pushing slowly by in bows aa round as a
potato gazed at the brig with admiration.
They would like to have such a Utile vessel to
command. Sho was going to make a pleas-
ant voyage, bet your heart. Pho certainly
looked moro like a pleasure craft rigged as a
sham trader than a sessel of commerce, and
many would have expected to ses the dresses
of ladles fluttering on board her. and num.
ber.or cestlemen. well dressed, ready fcr the
start and tor enjoyment.

It was the fifth day of theOyrsy's deten-
tion. Tho river svas running rapidly and
bearing all sorts of vessels teawanl.whlle those
forging Inward had to strike with a forefoot of
claivs to catch tho svay the breeze was giving
them. It was a dull afternoon. The ship-
ping showed shabbily. The water flowed In
lead, and the sky was a rainy brown, tlckly
with the slow motion of unwholesome yellow
cloud. A largo man, with a hug face, made
up as It might appear of pieces of putty, the
teams shusring so as to render bis mask of face
ixtraordtnary, overhung the bulwark rall.wlth
with his foot on acarronade. and his earo bent
m a boat that was aoproachlne tbe brig almost
athwart stream from tbe Oravesend pier. The
wrinkles grew deep In hts brow as tbe boat
n eared the vessel until, giving a wild laugh, he
cried to himself: "Glowed If It ain't Com-
mander Conway."

The men got their boat alongside and the
Commander handed himself stp the three or
four steps which lay"over the gangway. The
huge, putty-face- d man alutQ htm.

"I thought you'd know me. Hoey. Are they
aboard?"

"You mean ths instnr and wife, sir?"
"No one else." said the Commander.
"They aro not, then, and we're been here

fooling around this buoy Ave days."
"You're mate of this ship, aren't you?" said

".he Commander.
"Ye i, sir." answered the man, with some-

thing or a lumpish grin.
"Huw many mates have you?"
"Mrselt and another.'"
"I mean lo remain on board until the arrival

ot my daughter, and then." said tbe Com-
mander flrrotr, almost to grlmnesa. "shall ask
you. Bill Hsev. to set me and her ashore at
our home, svhlch Is a ood way down Channel,
as of course you know."

"I'se signed articles under Capt. Jackman,
I can take no liberties. I am afraid."

"We shall see. I will bring you and ths
others to n right state of mlnd.berore I've done
with jou," said the Commander, shooting
sharp glances In the direction of a number of
seamen who were lounglnz on the forecastle
nnd snoklne. nnd looking at the land, and ap-
parently fllllni their end of the little ship
with their numbers.

"Can you give us any Idea when the Can-tain- 's

coming off. sir?" said Hoer.
"Hn may be here y or or

next day. He'll not long tarry. I have hunted
the docks for good purpose, And have gathered
Information which I shall communicate to the
crew In proper tlae. Where are you bound
to. do you think?"

The huge Hill Hoey made no ansn-eran-

looked sheepish.
"You are cleared for the port of Oporto,"

continued the Commander.
"For tho land ot romance, more likely."

Bill Hoey. who laughed respectfully,
saluted, and crossed the deck, his dutlfulness

which Is one of the glories of the Engl.Ish
seaman being alatmed by the Commander's
questions and his unrerealed knowledge.

The Commander went to the side, raid the
boatmen, received hta valise, dismissed the
boat. and. seeing a man approaching the little
companion, he gave him the saltso and told
him to take It below.

"Into.the living room, sir?" said ths man.
"Death and lire, has It come to a sailor not

knowing what below means!"
"Bui what's your cabin," said the fallow,

sulkily: "that's whst I meant. There are
hut three, two's occupied and one's pantry."

"Take that thing below!" repeated the Ccm-mtnd-

gesticulating with n shos
hand, nnd speaking In that tono of voice to
which tho hluejacktt Is used when the naval
officer's digestion is a little out or repair. The
Commcnder then made the rounds of the brie.
He gazed first with astonishment and atten-
tion at the threo guns, ths tomplons of which
wero in. He studied the little brig aloft and
secretly admired her.

"What n villain." he said to himself, "to
marry my daughter, and then put hts ship to
this use!"

"I beg your pardon.' sir," said Hoey. thn
matn coming over to him, "but Is'your Honor
salting svlth us?"

"I fin Just doing what I blessed well please,"
cried the Commander, blood-re- d wlta rage at
being questioned by a man fllllng Hoey's post.
"You w.ll do me the favor to leave mo alono,
merely Bonding the steward to me, is I am go-
ing below."

The habit ot commnnd was to be seen In the
Commandor. Hoey read the taut discipline
of the quarterdeck In old Conway from his
sshlto hair to his buckled shooi. Ho touched
his cap as taough the Con.mander bad been
thfCsklpper himself. Conway svent below, and
In a few minutes a young seaman dressed In a
camlet Jaokot made his appearance. Con-srn- y

hod been looking around the cabin. Itwas a comfortable llttlo berth. A little tableoqnM to dining two persons at n titnn svas
Axed amldshlp, and 'there were three slcrp-ln- r-

berths, one of which was thepantrs,
'I shall want to sleep here." said tho

"Thzt's my vnlise. Where can Iret my head n' night down channel?"
Ihe joune steward, recognizing somothlng

sunerlor tn tho uvcrnro ofllctr he was used to.
In this square, slow mn nr lighting aspect, said:IheCup'n sleeps there, and his lady there.
Mr. And this 'ere's been made a pantry nt,'and he oniid the llttln door.

"here was an unnecessary snrlety or crock"
erj--, nil or a much tin exnensls o wirt for a torn-mo- n

llttlo trading brlj. The Commander Moa!syrnnneil in rnutuiiiDlatlop. He then lookednt a looker wlili h ran along Ihe shin's sido par-
allel with the labia und formed, n lienrh.

That'll mako me all the bed I want." said
he- - Which Is my daughtjr's berth?"

Iho starboard one, sir."
The Commander walked Into It, followed llkoa snutry by the steward, svho could not under-stand this severe, squsregentli man's procedure

on board n shin tht t did not belong to hlin.Conway saw a little trunk belonging to hisilnughter. A handbag was banging undor nlooking glass. Under the gl.iss was a email.
"II pa mine of i.aot. Walter .Isckman. atlifIn high coat collars, hi gift to his lose. Therest lonsisted of the nrdinarv fittings nf ivbung to sleep in. or a washsland. and so rnrtb.

I ho Commander, taking no notlco of Ihestnwnrd, walked on dek. He s warmly clad luthlik pilot. Ho made fur thn weuthor quar-
terdeck nt once, slid Mr. Hoey, ati-ln- hlmcoming, edged forward, and trndgod In thuwaist with asfcnnl looks aft. It svas some,
thing sftertvvo. Tbo stream nf tide was clack-
ing. Thn houses of Urnvrs-n- d were f.llntlvdiscernible through a delicate drlrzlo of squall
that was Just then blowing osor theto. The
cold and melancholy waste, where now standtho tlvlll-ln- e signs of grnt docks and tallmasts, madu the scene that way soul depress.
Ine. Hard by the rort lay a little cutter orsixty or seventy tons. The pennant or thecitato flickered t' her masthead, and Com.

- ", r
mander ConwSv'frequrnttr directed his atten-
tion t tbs little craft as he slumped his lew

Nobody tetmtd to notice that Cnnttnr
usurped thn quarterdeck. In fact. It had
br.eied abroad that he was tbe father-in-la-

nf tnu master pf thn brig, and Jack was there-
fore tatltned. For an hour or so things re-
mained as they were. (Iratescnd hung In
squall; Tltburr. running "ft Its hanks In
bleams of mud: the llttln cutter, svlth hergatT
malnsa'l hoisted, straining at her tackle: and
all tetwecn wero great ships and little shins
coming and going. Those who came wern
bound to London town, nnd those svho went
wero ijolng strerrJ down the noble stream to
every port In thu world.

An lwrcr after Commander CViwny had nr
rived on board the (lypsy. n whurrv might
have n w!i uniting off svlth feathering
blade and smart whip of oar In the direction
of the brig.

"Here tlir come," snld the Commander,
and hn knocked tho oshos o' his plpu out oscr
the rull.

Tho-U- tanldly glanced nthwnrtthe tide;
the Commander continued to strut tn and fro.
Hney stood nt the pen gangway ready t reenlvu
tho nnrts-- . The host bonked on and swarmedthrough tho rush of the waters nhirnt tn
alongside. Castaln nnd . Irs. .Tackmun went
on board. The txx.t nut off. and Hoes', turning
to the Commander, shouted:

"Are you eulne nshoir, sir?""Ye, nnd with mr dnugh'er," snld thn
Cimtnander. atlvnnclne toward Ada, who
slightly shrank.

"Pray. sir. what bustnoss haso sou In this
vessel?" demanded Caot.tJ(ktiiati, llb A sery
dark facn.

"My business Is thit lady svhnm ynu have
felmt'ously removed rrotn my roof, ntid now
Intend to tarry her Into some sort or calling --

smuggling, they call It svnlch msy wholly
ruin hor."

"Nonsense!" exclaimed the joung lady.
"sMiat I ilid was ilonn entirnlr or mv own

free svll!, and I svoulil do It again. He Is my
husband, sou rotinot us; sou cannot
take mo ashoro becauso sou svlsh to see ut

She stood all her Inrhns as sho said these
words.andsiMikn with her full stn-ugt- of voire
nnd the s.illurn listened rsgerls. It'ikou'don the whole, she svas tho fltiejt girl out of thoport of London.

"Weigh anchor!" shouted Capt. Jackmanto Loey. whose snlrc Instantly swot forwardIn tho proper cow.llkr roar.
It was an capstan, and It svas

syorked svlth swin, and there worn thirty
throat. By degrees thoso looking over thorail sawthn shore slipping liyand Inward-houn-

comlie along fast. Still floated to themasthead and blew halloon-llk- n at tho topenl-lin- tmatt, t.apt. Jackman. uftr speaking itword with his wife, crossml the deck, whereConway slopped, the phture nf violated law.Indignant parentage, and horror of thn wholeproceeding.
'Is It your Intention, sir. to make this cruise

with us? If so. sou are very welcome; anothernautical Habreur will please me snstlj-.- "

sou nrn carrying m1 awav at your own
risk. ou have stolen mr daughter. 1 mean
that sou shall set me ashore, and I Intend thatmv daughter shall accompany mo home.""To what home?" cried Jackman.

To the home jou stole her from:" shoutedConway.
"Hho has a home other own!" exclaimedCapt. Jackman, drawing himself up with the

Bras-its-' and dignity of an earl who talks of abelt and acres. "As you ire accompanying usyou shall slslt us In that home and ludge Ifyour daughter Is not perfectly comfortable."
With that he turned on bis heel and crossedthe deck to speak to Mrs. Jackman.
Meanwhile those svho noticed ans thing hadobserved that tho rutur lying in shore had

loosed her mainsail and was getting her anchor.The esenlne gathered. The cutter itss mani-festly giving ohase. The brig floated In lofty
and sllett contempt throuch tho wldertachns.At . o'clock the Captain, followed by Ada.ramn out of the rabtn nnd found thn "ouman-ite- r

pacing the deck, smoking a pliie. Capt.
Jackman. slightly raising his hat, went up tohim and said:

since, sir, you are deliberately a euest or
th brig a. jou will allow me toforco her hos-pitality upon yon."

"Oh. presently! A blcclt. that will do,
thank sou." answered tho Commander In hisgruffest notes. "I am sn old tailor."Ths Captain, making no answer, crossed
Into the gloom, where, he perceived, stood theburly shape of Bill Hoey.

"Summon all hands aft: I have something
to ay to them." said he. and then rejoined hiswife, who had remained illently walrblng herfather pacing the deck, und trying In sain toImagine what he Intended to do.

There camo aft. on the quarter deck, a lareenumber ot men for so small a rrart. despite
the tact tbut vessls went very liberally han-
dled In those davs. They filled thn walit andail about the mainmast, and the Commander,noising his pine at his mouth, stood watching
them In something of n posture of astonish-.neu- t.

Tbe dusk rendered races and figuresImperrrct. It might be seen, however, that.In adltlon to her batteries or guns and sternand bow chasers, she carried a crew as power-
ful almost n a man-of-w- of small rating
would haso entered.

Cant. Jackman, leaving hli svlfc's side,stepped In front of tho men. nnd raid. In a
hlirn note of exultation:

"Men. I have called you aft. not to makeyou a speech, but to give you two or threeracts. all of which I know will worm totho very roots of souls. I told nu. forpurposes of signing, that I had pretended wewere bound to the Portugal coast, but that. Inreality wr were bound away In search of atreasure, tho nar.lrnlars of which I gave sou.That was a lie. Wr nro no treasure srrkrrs.unless It lie In the hold or other. Men." hecried, no v Winning to gesticulate nnd towarai up with his fancies, "this beauttrul lit-
tle brig has been fitted up as a plratu" theCommander's pipe dropped from his handand a smuggler." contlnuid .lackmn.I hnvo a lUte for a ship sailing from
Lisbon. Mie will mako your fortune, nnd
J tssrar you will go in no risk. That
Is what I hnso to nay to you. men. TurnIt over, nnd consider how mtenlncentty Itmust work, seeing that In theCsoutb of Corn-wi- ll

I already possess a splendid estate ofstnugellng steps nnd rases, and n llttlo house
Its svhlch my wife will Use till wr have com-pleted our business, in which time Command-er Consvar may be glad tn prove one of theparts'. He will bo welcome."

A curious niutmur rose from among thocrew. No man cctild clearly catch the exactword or gioan. Tho cutler astern was lean-ing over to the damp evening blast, whichsvas now beginning to breere up. and her
vvnkn went astern of her as though it was theshimmer of her canvas.

"Bear n hand In mnklne sail. Mr. Hoej-.- "

shouted Jackman. nnd the great rllowwith a roar und the tailors rprang
About.

Swl.'t ss svas the brig, however, the cutterproved a swifter keel, and by hair-pa- 10
0 clock that night she had ranged within easy
hall of thn Oypsv.

"Brie ahoy!" came a loud through themoist dissembling gloom. "What ship arejou Mid sshnre nr.. jou bound tot"
We nre the brig (iypsr, or and from Lon-

don, nnd hound to the coast of Portugal."
Capt. Juckmnn. w ho bad sprung on thorail when the nthcr hnd hulled him.

The Commander rushed to the ship's sldn.Nothing of thu sort. sir. Hr's m honest
shin: lies going 'or a pirate ni,d n smuggler.
1 am Commander "

He hnd shouted this In is voice like a speak-
ing trtimrt-t- , when .Capt, Jackman roundedupon hlm. Ilercely levelling is plotol at hishead .is he did so.

"Down, you old disc!" he cried, stepping
close to i nnwny. ak mother word, nndeven your daughter's present r shan't sas e j our
life! un helnw, sir. so aa to bo out or dancer!below, sir! below, sir, I sav!" This he said.pusMng htm tovvatl tho cnmpanlonwiir,

I'll squ.irr the sards set with you. young
mini" exclaimed the Commander, and witha lingering look at tho cutter, that was whiten-ing tho gloom with roam nnd canvas to wind-
ward, he went below.

Shortly nftrr the Commander had dccenddInto ihe cabin his tlnughter arrived. A orlght
In mil wits swinging, thn remains ot thuauppi-- r
wero ttuon thu table. 'Hie clrl looked Hi reels'tinder her black ctool.ed br.iws ut her rnihor.and said. In a volco nf hot inntrmpt:

"What right base sou nu lmord this ship?"
"Ihorlalit or a fn.her." shouted the Com-mander, "tn fetoh his diuchter a.voy from itPlrato und a smuggler."

"You cannot separate us." she cried.") pu shall zo ashorn vv 1th me. or 1 ihull stickto till ehlo. he snsworrd.
she arched hor mouth Into nnnocr and snld:

t would mlv'ls" sou to leave us tn our fan,sou are never likely in hear of us: and sourrenututlon, of which sou think highly, will bo
safe. IC sou Interfere . t as It Is souhose already given tbo news in ihe revenue
Liittcr on nt.r quarter, even v hllo our cvvn null-n-

mas; vshttl.cr this- - shallall In th shin or not '
At she upuku thesu vvordi thnro svas n shamhall nbeam. titiltn csnllhln In tho r.ihlu. It

it os not ausvv f red from tho bile, w hlcb vrns nowshcotlnr through the sea under it ta I, leaningiiinlnrojnl. betting tho nalir into sllsmi annwwith u tirlvii of her round bows. Thu hnllwas repeated. A inlnuto later the (lypsy was
tired at; the thn gun Illuminated tbo
jlttlu i.IjIii portliolo. Ihe shot made the oldhull thrill, nnd sr.o hroku off aumuwhal wildly
to a sudden Irlehtcned whirl of sooku. ThuCommandor. fulls evoeeilng that ("apt. Jack-ma- n

would heavu lo. rushed mi dick lust Intlmo to tome men ivlmft the whvol of thnHvpss brliigliu it to hour upon
tho llttlo fnnniltig hull. As ho lushed to thnside thu gun was fired. A sliiirn loiihd ofrrHo.;ng follmveil, nnd, more to tliu consterna-
tion than the gratification, perhiiiis. nf .hehrle's t nmpiinv, they thn fubrlo or main-mn-

tut sheer In halves bv the shot, ntd thesshnln litter tint! smother nf gear and canvasliii'iimberlng thu deck. Shu iittuu to a stand.I hn (lypsy sped on,
"D.i sou know what you have done, sltV"

cried the lotiiiiiHiider.
"I base errs od him its f Intend to svrseothers," wits tho nuswer. "Vou sttnd In my

way. I am an honest man; this U u tleuuship. V'hat law tnu justify thai miuiidrel'anet. In firing nt mm"
"Your refusal to answer the hnll nf a King's

ship. hat are you brlnelue yourself into"A.Ill.w.,lll 'omiithlng frantic In his manner theold fellow svent lu long strides to the stern.He stood watching the rutter sending upsignals. Tney might huve been colors or dan- -

s

r '

rir. hurried 'flusJses of distress. "No notlcs
wai taken on board In faot. therrew
seemed all too much afraid of whAt hail hap-

pened, to be! willing to. stop the Oypsv. evet
had tho order lo back her topsail brn given.
A King's cntter hnlled, dismasted, placed hors
de combat by An KnIUh;brg. which had

iefued tohnavn to to legitimate de-

mands. Who was this Capt. Jackman. any-how- ?

It had got mislrrleusly whispered
about, through Uod knows whnt source, that
hn was a little road. It roar have tome from
Ills last ship. It may have been iletoelwl III
the docks and ooollr-uoio- nnd made nothing
cf bv the reckless seamen who had agreed to
sail with hi 3i ror One pay and is goqd share or
the treasure. ...'Ihe wide stretch of riser melan-
choly svlth the blatk of the night nnd tho dim-ne- s

of tbe stars end thedn.t glruin of the
heads of tbo running sea. The Commander,
with folded arm. stood looking in the dlreo.
tlon svhere the ttttter was sunk In the gloom.
His mind was distracted. He bad counted
upon the civility and respect of Capt. Jack-ma-

on the contrary.. bis life hail been thrtut
ened. and he was now being carried awar to sea
in suite or bis protests. He could eudurr his
reterto no lnneur, and after looking alnttt
him In search or Capt. Jitukman. and liehnld.
Ing no one nft but the huge figure of Bill Hoey
kcoolng the watch, nu went Into the ((.bin.

There he found thn Cs plain and Ada. latens
It wn. in earnest conversation. They broke
off when h rutered. and the Captain stood tin.
tml the girl smred at hur fntburwlth angry
looks cf Impatience.

"We are pleased (hat vou barn corns 1x1 ow.
sir." slid the Cantuli respect fnils. Indicating
n chair and brandy, and othur materials. In
as ninny .flourishes nt his bund. "We should
Ilk- - a good understanding betneen us.

"I am verr wishful that that should Dr."
aid tbe Commander, wto understood that this

loser of good understandings csplsd loaded
pistols In his pockets, und that liu bad one In
his breast then.

"You Din on Imard my brig. ' said Capt.
Jnckmiin, "without Invitation. Do tint jou
think sou aro guilts-o- ( great rudeness?"

The Comnisniier pointed, tnuto with pat
slon. to his daughter.

"You cannot dlvor:e us by bslng here."
continued Capt. Jackman. with a slow white
smile and n sareastlo tare, and eyes full or d in.
gerous light. "Sho Is my wire. sir. Above and
btj'oitd your control absolutely."

"You will sot me ashore with her. neverthe-
less." exclatnind Commander Conway.

"Yea, you shall be r--l ashore certainly, and
mv wire and 1 will actuinrany you. Does that
eutlsfy jou. sir?"

"Where Is the place?" aid the Commander,
with an angry snuffle ot suspicion.

"In Cornwall."
"It Is soar home, perhaps. '
"You shall tee It.' exclaimed Ada. ",nd

when you have enjored Its beauties you will
icturn to tho little square hitler."

I lie Cnmrsnnder looked from one to tbe
other. He nas sery much or an old fool, but
not so foolish as to miss this, that this :ouple
were not to be dealt with by him. that he had
stalled on a lool'n chase. In which. If he was
not sery careful with the fellow opposite, he
might lose his lire. He looked uo at thn hour
that ticked In a clock tinder the little hatch.
It wss twelve. He said:

"I will uke my rest here, on this locker."
"TJhe Captain bosred lo hlm. "You hare had

no refreshment. May 1," said he, "offer nu
something to ea,?"

"I will thank you for a biscuit and a drop
of that brandy." He spoke with reluctaiie.
the 111 breeding of which causd his daughter
jo Tx one or her handsomest though gloomiest
stares upon him.

When the sun rose the brig s standing
down Channel. Sail a-- heaprd on her. She
often foamed to hercaUieadr. She was making
a trtumphan course swift and line. Thn sea
about her lay In frosted silver, and the ships
around her leaned In shafta of light. The
Commander early made bis aopraranre. Ob-
serving bts daughter Ada to tie standing alone
at the taffrall. he acco-tr- d her.

"Do sou not think yourself a very unnatuial
child?"

I am free. Leave me. father, or forbear
at all i refit, from criticising my behavior."
answered the girl, flashing her hottest looks
upon hlm.

"You know that Capt. Jackman deliber-
ately stole JL'l.fiUO of the moneys of his own-e- r

for the purpose of titling out hts brig ror a
piratical enterprise?"

"You must prove all that." she cried.
"He has fired upon r. revenue cutter, and

stands to be transported for life."
"And what then?" sherrlrd, with a bold

laugh or contempt. "Wherever he oes he'll
tlnd me tear."

'But you seem to forget that Capt. Jack-man- ,
by confessing that be Is going as a pirate,

stands tn be hanged. and ynu may see his corpse
on tnu black mud cf tbe Thames resolving attbe linger of a glbbrt In irons, n brutally de-
graded wretch. My (lodl what havj you done?"
A great sob rent tbe old man's breast.

"Father." answered tbe girl. "I am sorry tohare caused jou crlef. bnt mr dto Is caxt.
and I beg of yu to sav no more against my
actl in or against my husband."

she left hlm and wont to the rail, andwktthel, with a hot. nnenr face, thu whiteroam sheamlmr by. She waso,boiatelr reck
I less and deflant. Sb- - had got her man andmeant to stick to him at all hazard. The

Commander walked over to her niddnls andputting his arm on htrshaulder. exclaimed:
"Do you know Capt. Jackman is insane?"
"sou will hare to prose all your state

mwite." she cried, without turning bsrhead."Ho Is a madman." cried oil Conway. "Isaw it In hlm wl en are mot. His owner told
me that be was a madman. Certain state
ments had been made about him by the crew
ot his last shlo. and It. any case be would notbn'e sailed under their flue

"Mad or not mad. I love hlra." said tho girl,again uro.slng the deck to avoid her rather.
Meanwhile the crew remained quiet nnd

obedient. They conld not ls mistakethe ship's errand and the hazard they ran.Vet tlmy acted as though they had made up
their minds to the conwqumies. Tnrlr lie-h-

lor or obedience great lr puzzled old Con-svas- -.

who tried to get at one and another or
them, bnt tomehow thrr did not chnore lospeak. Hill Hoes-- In particular was peculiarly
reticent, considering mat he was piled by aman who had been anaral commander, andwho carried the authority or the flag. He
would tell nothing, he knew nothing, he sup
posed they were going since the( aptatn snld so but who svas to tell bnt thatthe Captain, svhose royal yard did not seemvery well trimmed by the iltti. might change
his mind, go Instead, go
for whales-- ln short, the gentleman wellknew there was n great deal of business to bidone on the seas.

As the brig passed down the coast thewould, from time to time, take an
eaelo view ot the starboard horizon, hoping
that the cutter had beea fallen In with, hercasi reported, a mes-eng- despatched by landto a port where they had a frigate which wouldIntercept thn (lj pay. But nothing in the shape
of a man-of-w- showed the whole way down.favored by fine weather, and inplaces (he ben svas white with shafts of can-sa-

Tho brig took care lo sneak nothing,
ahe sailed through the deep without sign, andper secret, whose confession svould huvebrought hair the shins ste sighted In tlery pur-
suit or her. remained her own.

How did the Commander (are? His daugh-
ter was not a lovable creature, though a vervne woman. She saa not one to alt ut tablewhile her lather walked tho deck huiinry. norwas the Commander ono to svnlk hungry. liusaid to Capt. Jackman:

"1 had counted upon your putting me ashorewith my daughter at my homo down tho coast,
nthcrvsUu I should not have Intruded uponsou, but since 1 am here I must be red or die.Therefore I will thank jou to allow auto Joinjount jour uirnls."

"Thero has hrrn no Intrusion, sir." said theCaptain, In his elegant stvle. "SVo are glad
to have sou with us. We hope jou will thlukbetter of jour resolution, and remain as onjwho can command us in an expedition whichmust result In tilling our snults with wealthwithout risk." The Commander mnde an ex-traordinary fare. "At all events I base to go
Ashore." esclulmed the Captain, "at Bugsby's
llolo with my vvife. und we lll take sou withlis. and Pe'haii. sir. a little chat In our quietborne, svhlle this brie comes off shore here Inreadiness for my return, miy result In my
scheme gaining your favor."

The mlijrct then ended, and the Commanderhenceforth fed at the table with his daughterand It was an Ignominious, posl-Ho-

und thu food nearlv choked the retiredoillcer. But (hough be hail been a gallantsailor, bn had.tlin usual weaknesses of the n
iiiilmnl. and among these were hunger

A day and a night of the bitter weather ofthe Chop drove thu bug tn th- - southwardunder icefi-- d tans as, and somo of the sailorswondered ir she was onlng to the Portugal
I""'1 ''- -' b' Promised them uIron full precious commodity, she cics-- .

rrlv her place In n couple of duv
"'!! ,"'. '"''!' '"-- ! Siinduv morning layw of tho part of the Cornwall tliirawhich may here ho rallel Bttesbv's Ho r. T onr shone vsltli thu white light of winter, inJm at or the mrf was sj len. ThisI low nnd lis Id. and it. sky lino rn.liS?ii
diitlnutlj. All had.",""

brent
-- II'Sranged, andwhen ihe brig's nialntnusall hadn the must on the ship's arrival ut about three,quarters ot u nillu distant rrom tho Und. nlarm biMi was lowered and a quuntlty ot

r!"" " hc" A" entered nextCommand., llnallr theAfter an earnest conference .1111 lloe?
Irus;1'1"'.;",0' ',h" mi,n. Wl' "to lutT iV.

passed qu the lotheiivo ot ea vv'ilch here runs sfltli tliessVlghteof llin Atlantic, nnd watching their oppor ut .
'r within"',.' n';;MVC,i U' I'Midsomeis-bea- .

P'.V. "s,k "' KC'" nlc 'Iheseitt e i tarried
and were fnllnwod by tho iNimini his vault
and the Commander. Tho satllt svivs tlnVi

I.Hnd'Vftl!1 ir1',!i"V, "'T- - ?l.?,er
v toiitrivnd

?ftfr, ,!;,",," ",t br l"S"
Sh;,T1" W ou!1 ''' ''I' ""' "f

w"h.e!iC,w",s", Sty'0 "I"1 ,"""e'1 ,"rm"J"

tier "aelariJd'AdilU''!!'r, LV l?al m,!e hoUio ""

25W WI&JT regardM fa's?,
"f the laud and the opinions of resneoi.ble. seamen sailing
flee worthy to berth a Plou1imn'5,h?,nf:S:

S1f;4f'''-''ri--'r'- .. i,4'KJk-i.- 'j - ,

'.lr ami tp make them a good home, a ml Idl.
atred servant had.been living In the house ill
some davs. nnd nil was In preparation, Kirs,
burned In ths grates, a leg of mutton smokM
la thu kitchen, and a cana-vl- n tie iiroom, which was Immediately entered bt'ti,;
house door, sung A loud song of well nine"This, sir. svtll bo our residence," ,, p. ,

Jackman to the Commander, who was -- tiV
Ing azape and aghast arourd him, ' u til ,,
have stored some of tho most secret of ii,.hiding places we hnv- - Just pasej with cam?
negotiable a'tlcle. 1 have taken you tntnnv
cntitldeitrc, for vou will not betras me i I
not fear death." Ho smiled strangel ft, ,.
looked at the Commander. "I must I..-- n ,,
man, nnd Ada. my wife nnd my love, he ,',
claimed, turning n look of touching tetii!.,.
tiers upon the girl, "will share In my fortune andpossess lr when 1 die. ou can. If s ou r hrx,.,. Ai

awav and start the hounds or your nn Sfrtiisntter us. You will not do thl. Yon will i,"t
svlth yourowiihu'id.brlngsnursnn In law ti thsgallows." Tho Cotrmandcr stared nt himpassionately, hut In tllinrr. Ha had lung ,.,,
exhausted tho language of horror. He hal tofurther protests tn offer against his sou m.
law's darlt g scheme.

So nothing more was ssld In this w s nd
In the arterttnon. at about two o'clnct, wj.
the leg of mutton had been eaten. Cant .la v.
man took a tnticb'ng farewell of his ji
Again nnd again he pressed her to his Leart lisgrnvelt ralutod the Commandor. not
thrn to have wordt for bltr. Where tins lis
going? This tnidrian though tn be sure n
.tbs still thn Tage nt the pirate, tho atsugg'sr
and thn ilaser svas bound n.vsy dune niPortugal coast to ItiUrmot and nlunde i ar
rich ship which was sailing tn the Indies or,"J
date of which he had received private notl.e
Thn bnAt that hnd brought thn party ash .re IrIn wait. Hn entered It. nnd was rowed nKnaris
thn ship, which lay at ulmut a mile distant
Ada and thu Cnmmnndrr stood vratihlng iusessri. The girl wss tno proud t weep tefnrr
her father, hi d garrd bniight.'ls at the pi. turs
on Iho sea. But what wa hanpnolriir their"Havo n glass?" almost shrieked thsCommander. "Br heasn, Ada, 1 lelteso thtmm base seized tbe ship.'

White he said It thn vessel was a terns cf
rnmiuotlon and dlsordrr. A hist hail he,,,
lowered, nnd five men hail pullnl hns'lly ua.dr thn stern. The topsail had been svuer
then hauled afresh and thu foretnpsail barked'
and within two hours nf ('ntd. Jackman hsvl
Ing gone on board his ship to scire the Porta.
gal galleon A liontof the brig, with .Tsteering her. was swept tn Bussbi' lo;e

Commander Conway nod his daughter rss
down the tunnel to hear what had happe-n- i
The hugn form of Hoes' stood In the orln-- s

and brjond lay ttm loat In the tlearglea-n- t
and lights or the high Atlantic afterntoi,
with men ter.dlnx her. ard tome catler'ntnear to Hcey to hear hat was tn fnllo"- -

"I think you aro a retired Commander in t?
navy." said Hoey. respectfnlly talutact'tCommander.

"That's so. Whet's wrong with jou'' an.
sire red the Commander, with great ncl'sticn

"We want you to lake charge of the br'g t
a naval port nd tell our story for us M
Hoey, "We was tricked Into tht job. W
nrvir signed for piracy and the like nf tm.We was to seek for a treasure tl.ut lay M-- In aa
Island. Wr laid bold of him tvheti he'scsaboard and Udd hlm plnlnlv that e had
mutinied nnd meant tn carry tb ship and lira-sr- lf

to where we could report the ca to tAdmiral. He knew we were no plra'es. H
turned clack svlth passion. Who's rolrr ti
be answerable, sav I. for wrecking that 'Mrs
revenue cut.er? He slapped il- - hand to h s
pocke' .and I sprang upon him. end some of ctran him below and locked him In
rabln. It had a big stern window, wl kl, (
had overlooked, and. being niiurall) mil,
as all hands for sums time had been aware Ugoes and prose It brdropplne Dserhos d krAdrowning himself, aid I come oft at once sir to
give vou tbe news and ask for Instructions

A long. wild. Incommunicable shriek ring
throuch the tunnel, but Ada stood ar'tzhtnevertheless.

"Are sou tore be Is drowned?" stkel 'hs
Con.mander.

"Jh. yes. sir." answered Hoey. "A sre!i
was made n"I nothing nf him wa ren.

"Oh. Walter." moaned th elrl:lhn a.

Ing at Hoey. "Buraans! Cowards' Msr'sr-ers!- "
she swung on her heels and walked wnl.ly uo the tunnel.

"Ada." shouted the Commander after hr,"yon will come alone with us?"
"I will drujrn mvself. too. ir you carrv- - cs

on board'" she bowled. Just glacclnr srosl
'.n say so. and he then went up the tunnel
out ut stent of them.

The Commander knew his daughter, he srst
perfectly well aware that no entreats was to
nsse her. In such a mood as now poewd brInto compliant e with any wish of his. Hs
lingered, considered, thought to himself. "thas her llttlo home: wten all this passion and
grlet ha nssd I will rome dotm to her t4tr her titsy," He entered the boat bat.
In Justice It must or said, with the meet teicc-tat- il

heart, and eyes whieh clung to the Una
And was our friend successful la conrtlic

bis daughter nut ot tbe .remendous solitsd
of Bugsby's Hole? He knew that he stoM to
chance wh-- n tho messenger whom he had ce-- .

snatched to Inquire after her. ant carl-- z
hljself : b visible, re turned with tne In-

formation that It as believed or tbe tlirp.t
adjacent villager mat the bad lost her tr:thrarlngt. and was. In fat. nut or her courn.
This could be asserted, that every night, blc
high or blow low tao poor, unhappy womtc,
whom her father never could persuade tn abac-do- n

her wretched home, placed a lamp ;n a
tetward facing srlndow. she Is lone sln-- s

dead, but her story Is much as It is here related.
TtlE EMV.
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ToTttr EniToiiorTncScs --Sir The Brit ih

Onvernmenu In Its promotion of the itarer si
defence Idea, terms to base got hold or the ccr.
ernlng classes or Canada. The cheap system of
rewards by titles Is an effective one. Hr.ts.n
signs a treaty with the United Stairs fcr lis
settling ot all disputes by arbitration. J
calmly procrrds with the work of fortlfj ice tfcs
learoast cities of Canada and carrying out other
schemes Intended to be of service In war

The latt svork that Britain has decided ts
carry out at Canada's expense is the explortt-e-
of Hudson's Bay. that Immense and almost un-

known sea on Canada's northern boundary.
There is no doubt that this work It Interdrd
primarily to bo of benefit to England In her

defence schemes, and yet prrpara!!-3- t

ate going on at Ottawa for carrying out Its
whole undertaking at Canada's expense. Ts
avowed object of the expedition, svhlch will
pass next summer In northern waters. Is to as-- e r.
tain the time of the opening and closing of n

In Hndson's Straits and the extent and
value of the fishery resources. AnOttaslr-spatr- h

naively admits, however, that "I... '.en-

tails- other matters will be Inquired Into " .rr
dentally It may lie slated that these other gut-
ters concern tire at allablllty of Hudson's H.0 s
a route for the conveyance of food euppbrs t
time of ssar and as a means of landing trors
at tueh tin Important baso as Winnipeg In
ofnny ttonble with the United State lbs
visionary Hudson Bay railway scheme. wt.ri
has cost Canada much money and Is likely to
cost much more. Is an Integral part of tbe p'.sii
representatives of the railway will accompsny
thn expedition at the linblto expense.

At the last session of Parliament the Oovrrt-rne-
Placed is sum III thn estimate to preside

for tho exploration nf tbe bay bv this expr-n-tlo-

announcing at the same lime that It in JM
ilftralUiltlnhlels continue thn work dtirlrzthe following srnson, should thn results achievedJustify this course. Negotiation are n inprogress for the ptirrhnse ot n stlltsb e steamer,
and it I announced mt n sealer owned In ''un-
der probably W lK) ndro,,,!, t nmmanurr

okemati of the Department nt Mar ne und
fisheries w III probably Im In rhargeof tiierj-J'eillllo-

The vessel will sail from Sd .
Breton. In May, nnd crnlso around outs .Is

if the straits until tho Irr. disappears, nr arss it
nine . l.'m steamer will pass the summer n
the remaining a late In thn season as Is
possible. A party or geologists will acinm. i' r
the expedition to mako surveys and report a to
the incurrence of minerals along the toss)Onr point of peculiar lntrrrst to Amrrlcans It
that this expedition may lead lo thei'.eclsrsi en
hat Hudson's liny Is a rinsed sea The(a"s.dlans base Inng been Jrnlous of the fish nc

right enjoyed In thoe waters by Amervessels and It I well known that manv Atne
w balers rrtile within thn wnters of the bty

psery summer 'I here ore sery few Cansd.snboat engaged In the irnde. but thn Newfotin
have turned their nttentlnn to it r.

U1"".' '""'.' ,n" Amrrlrau ct,oonn-- s "'
find It sueh a sea or.solitude n few sev-o- n

thes may havo tndndge around imitiirlcelKrgsto avoid Canadian revenneeti 'rrt.Til limy pros Ide the first test of tbe fcansbtiry-(Jinn- y

treivtr.
The vv eat est spot In tirrat Britain's anmr of

itercncels her dependence on foreign mint M
f!'.!L;V,orm,!, ""I'l'lv- - Fully two thirds i "Imported conm trom the h "IStair, and. In casB nr war with tho I ed
State nr an enlanglement in which tnrwas arruved against her. her position wmi d

lf At present (Vsnndu u dentirely Inadequate to the tak of lenl tstc he'
?JfA'i',,imn,le., b,lt w,h ' wrstrrn cntu'"
.'on '.,'." I''nlrles prrsliiclng gram
'.?i,!'., '? ''"'""'I'riibln In that direction '

III iiiVt'i '."' "'.""''Inten vessels fmni Voni I

',,.r.!I",lf''x"n" 'Iho exposed tn attack i s
'''I'f'l'etllig them would be n form i

ne. llieiiio-- e tinrthorly route, how en r "s
Newfoundland as aii Iramen-- e bulwark I

Crr"un'rn.,!,l,tr'h!J'l'dimclllly 1 rem
n S ,,.i"!.V'' Snr"' nf Ireland thn r- '' !''iiiifreiiuriited waters, with no 'unu I't
IiV.nr """'" our. on tun track. Jle.'.l." i

f.U irlii"V,n,,c.h. '"''er than that from M "'IIt can bo ma'lu nvsllable for i '
,.2f Lt' """""ifti year, lint thrn thr un i

"" of l",.r.h H r"u'8 for es en t hree tn-- nt ' t
he a consideration of ths gteoft itnr"r-lanc- e

In war, W D Ik
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